Best Eyes in the Business 


Author: Gunsandbeatles 
Bands: Guns N Roses 
Characters: Axl Rose, Slash 


Relationships: M/A 


Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Jan 14 2014 16:28:55 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Love Your Eyes 


Author's Notes: 
Blah blah blah | do not own these guys and none of this is real and so forth 


Slash was in the corner of the room playing some gentle new chords on his guitar, lost in his thought. 


Axl watched him with a small grin on his face. He liked sharing a room with Slash. He loved the way that he did 


a sideways smile randomly. Axl always wondered what made him smile ever so often. 


Axl was pulled out of his thoughts when Slash let out a little yawn. He then grunted softly and carefully put 
down his guitar. "Hey, Axe. | think I'm done for the night.” 


The guitarist tried to run his hand through his har, but his thick curls just entangled his helpless fingers in 
their grip. "God dammit.. Fucking hate when that happens," Slash pouted. 


Axl couldn't help but let out a loud laugh. "How do you never remember, that happens everytime you do that!" 


Slash beamed, Axl had been in a bad mood all day. It was an accomplishment to make that fucker laugh! He had 
a cute laugh, the kind that doesn't really fit him. It was sort of high pitched and always hysteric. 


Slash padded over to the bed and got under the covers. 

"Yeah, it is pretty late, | think I'll hit the hay too, man" Axl kicked off his favorite white cowboy boots and 
untied his bandana. He slung it across the head of the bed so it wouldn't get lost. He pulled the sheets down 
and laid down next to Slash. Slash's eyes were already closed. Axl turned his head to look at his friend. Wow, he 
really has nice arms. Right as the thought popped up, Axl shook his head. No. Nope. No, these thoughts keep 
coming up and he has to forget about them. Slash is his friend. No. 


"Hey, can | put on the radio? | think too much when | am about to go to sleep and l.. uh... just want to get 


some rest." 
Slash turned to face Axl. "Sure, man. Put on 999," he said in his gruff sleepy voice. 


Axl turned on the radio, he was fully aware that Slash was still looking at him, so he tried extra hard to flex 


his muscles. 
Cherry Pie was the first song to come on. As much as Axl hated to admit it, he actually loved this song. 
"Hm, Axe, what do you think of these guys?" 


"They're cool, the lead singer has nice eyes." Axl stopped, what the fuck? That made him sound so gay. Ugh! He 
saw Slash staring at him. 


"Yeah, but | think you have much cooler eyes, man. Blue is cool, but yours are just really.. unique. | like yours 


better." Slash's dark face suddenly reddened. He tilted his head down so that his hair was a veil over his face. 
Axl smiled and his voice softened. "I wish | could say the same about you, but your always hiding them, | never 
get a good look at them." Axl reached out a shaky hand and slowly brushed Slash's hair out of his eyes. 
Slash's head jolted up at Axl's touch. They made eye contact and Axl's breath stopped. Slash's eyes.. 


Their eye contact continued. It was like that unspoken kind of language that lovers have.. 


Axl slowly inched closer to Slash, eyes never leaving his. He parted his lips and slowly closed his eyes finally. He 
felt his lips connect with another pair. They were warm and soft.. 


Slash suddenly jerked back. 
Axl's eyes widened, he suddenly felt so stupid. "Slash, I'm so- | didn't mean to- I-" 


Slash put his hand on the back of Axl's head and pulled him in, hungrily kissing him again. Despite the 


roughness of the kiss, it was so passionate. So loving. 


Axl's shoulder's relaxed and he wrapped his hands around Slash's hips. He pulled him even closer so that they 


were pressed together. Body to body. 


Slash slowly pulled away again. "I was serious about the eye thing. | really love.. | really love you.. your eyes, 


Axl" 


Axl's smile was brilliant. "I love you too, Slash." 


